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There. is a Lahd of Light and Glaénen.

A w:— Old Folks at Home.

3
———————

There is a land of light and gladness,
Far, for away;

Where fiee fiom sin, and pain and sadness,
Dawns an eternal day;

All 11; and down a world of sorrow

Sadly | roam,
Siill lovking for the bright to-morrow,
And for my heavenly home.

enorus—All the world seoms sad and dreary | smile; which she thought very bold and

Everywhere | roam;
W ith watching have my eyes giown weary,
Looking for my heavenly home.

Ther eby the ever flowing river,
- Far, far awnay,

Our loved and dead ones rest forever

In an eteinal day; ,
iﬁ'luy at the graves should | be weeping!
~ Whydo [ 1cam?
Though in the cold earth i‘m} are sleeping,

Their's is a heavenly home.

All the world, &e.

Yeurg pi'grim to that lahd of Lnghlhﬂi,
Far, far away,
! need not wander on in sadness,
Nor need my footsteps stray;
Jesue. thy word shall safely guide me,
_ here’er I roam, |
Till I shall cast my crown before thee,
In my eternal home.
All ubove is bright and cheering,
Happy | roam!
And angel voices now are calling
To my eternal home.

POPULAR NOUVELETTE
THE PEDLER.

THE SEQUEL TO THE MOB CAP.

BY MRS. CAROLINE LEE HENTZ.

CrLARA STaxLEY, at the time of her
brother’s marringe with, Mrs. Clifton;
teliuetl herself to be the happiest of
uman beings. The first wish of her
‘heart was gratified; and she did not
think it possible that a fhore ardent one

'could duicken its pulsations. She lov-|

ed Edward as a most affectionate and
tender brother; she admired him, looj
as the most handsome and gracelul ol
men, and her pride as well as her aflec-
fion exulted in his union with the ad-
mired and fascinating widow. But alief
the excitement attending the event had
subsided, she wondered at the dfgeclitm
that weighed down her sp.rite.  She felt
that there was a love dearer than that
of a sisters now gladdening his life, and
that she must henceforth be satisfied
with a secondary place in his affectiona.
She had no other brother, no sister to
supply his placé as a companion, and
poor Clara was « fien lefi to feel a deatth
of whi¢ch she had never dreamed belore
There was comething, 100, in the m-
ssioned character of Gertrude (for thus

y her Christia. hame we will designate
our former frfend of thes Mob Cap) thal
threw a kind of romance o¥Vef ecvery
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“Ohy molther, dea mother ! exclaim | lustie, avd delicate setning. That »
was intended as a teken of the admira-

ed +he, s1arting up th dismay, ‘do no
let him come in; I cannot bear the sigh' | ¢
of him,
jewels,
of pedlers. | wish I
~ A Yook from her mother checked her |1
rash hpf'ﬁcﬁ.

Mrs, Sianley, “for a folly for which |
never “nl{h'] agam hpbraid you. f the
remembrance of 1t ¢:d not make you
unreasonable and unjust to others. |
do not wish you to purchase jewels, but
you,must ngt be harsh in your refusal.’ |:

¢l know 1 am wrong!"" answered Cla. |
ray ingenuously; but you know not the
agonies of remorse the sight of that
man calls to my recollection.”

In the mcan while the pedler knock-
ed, and was admatted by Mrs! Stanley,
Wwith hler usual gentle courtesy. He
was a young man of quite a genteel ap-
pearance,and hislong dark hair shading
his forehead with 11s shining masses; his
exceedingly dartk compl xion, avd dark
piercing eyes, reminded Clara, whose
imagination was ever off the wing
search of ronan ic resemblances of the
Gypsy race. i
the Hoor, and koeeling on one knee,
opened it without speaking: |

Do not trouble [ynura!\l,” said Clara,
with a nervous !-hutmei', as the opentng
lid displayed the glitter of the ieﬁreié;l
“we do not wish to purchiase any thing'”’

“Allow me to show them to youl”
said he, with that officious politeness
peculiar to his prolession, you may Dbe
tempted to change your resolution.”

«No, n0,” answered Clara, ‘1 h e
made a vow never ‘0 \”III' another jHW-|
el.”

¢t Not even a ring ?” said he. with a

sarcastic: and determined to repel his
assurance, ~he took up the book which
she was reading, appeared 10 be absor-
Led by its contents.  Bul the persever-
ing ped'er was not so easily rep:.lsed,

“Will you not look at tins beauti u!
chain 1 said be, holding one up so near
her eyes that she could not bu! perceive
the «agzzle of the links.

ASurely,” thought Clara, “he must be
my evil genius, sent to torment me  be-
fore my time, for my post offence ”

She put the chamn back with an -
patient gesture, and »n appealing look
tv her wother to 1id her of his imper u-
nity.

“My daughter has not the wish, nor
[ the means, to purchsse your orna.
ment.” said Mrs. Stanley mildly, bu
gravely; “you wiil probably find other
in the neighbourhood, whe have both.”

The young pedler reluctantly closed
his trunk and took up his hat, which
he had thrown at Clara’s feet as he knelt, |
and thus given the opportunity of see-
ing the name of Rover written on the |
lming. He observed the direction of
her eyes, end said. as he swuug the ha
carelessly in his hand,

«A very appropriate name, Miss, for |
one of my profession. | believe 11 was
what made me first think of becoming
a pedler; and, as I am naturally indo-
lent and fond of varieiv, | find my roving
ife vastly agreeable at times.”

¢ You are certainly vastly imperti-
nent,”” thought Clara, as he reireated
with a really graceful bow and a bold
gaze «of admiration, which disp|casedl
| Mrs. Stanley very much, and made her
close ‘he door quickly after him, though
it was a warin summer day.

vl do not like that map at all{ Clara,”
| said she. afier he was geune; ‘“he is very
assuming, and thongh | reproved you
for your vehemence, when he first made
his appearance, I cannot but agree with
| you in thinking that pedlers are any
thing but a respectable class of people.
A young, lmndsome, and apparently in-
telligent man, like him, 1o be wasting
his time in such an idley inglonous pro
fession. You were right in checking
his pfesnmption as you did."”

The next day Clara was searching
her work-basket for some stiay articles
of sewing,, when her éyes fell on a small
packet, folded up n muslin paper.

o d'o not remember what | have fol-
déd so carefully in this envelop®” said
Iuhe said she, as she loosed the cover-
ing, and a beautiful diamond nng, sel
in pearl, dropped into her lap. Clara
was 'ost in Hhi”lli‘ihlﬂell';ﬂﬂ? examined
&7 again and again, almost pelieving 1t an
optical illusion. *'How could it gei

|

here ?” asked she aloud; but she Was/

Tell him we do not want any | she cotld not doubs; and, though she
‘IHH——-I detest the whi 1& tribe knew she nuuhl 10 bhe indlglmllt al nu-hlw up[mrtuniw was much nearer than

“Rather blame yourself, Clara,” said | induced her 10 Yestore the nng to the
envelope, and when her mother entered { hat lying on the grass;, and a poetical
she was busily searching her work-bhox
for her thimble and scissors, and looking
in every direciioh to avoid the glance
that might notice the confusion of her

— besides she did not
the young pedler to her resentment for
| lii« secret homage | ;

ring 27 sar ' she, stooping down that™her
helghtened color might seem the result
ol the attitude

—*what ning "

1y hasuly, “1 meant mﬁ thimble.
iIL1s Ltoo warm to be con

—
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ted o hersel’| by the splendid unaoina.
flashed scornlully. of Gertrude, she could not elearly dn-

“| seel am mistaken. Evﬂry woman | cern 1he p‘vullmn.'in‘p fcalules, thnngh
is a slave to opinion, and fears to follow | e raised h s hat w8 he passed, with »
the dictates of her own heart. A fine | graceful bow, and slackened his pace nill

she imagined, for when she reached her |coat and a fine equipage are the only|he disappeared 10 the direction ol the
avourite restihg place, there the jidenti- | passporis to her favour, and provided the | whitge hovse on the ll,
cal young gentleman was reclining, world approve her choice, it matters not ' What a singular coincidence!”’ said

leaning on his red moroeco trunk, his | whether she is tortured by unkindness | Clara to hersell, *'Just on this spot did
or frozen by indifference.” Edward first behold Mre, Clifton, on

Clara stopped, for her #pirits were | horseback, too, and that glance decided
roused, and she forgot her timidity, that his destiny!”  The ardemt glance of
she might 7indic e herse!l Mom sich an | Rover RasBed™hrough het wemory, and,
ASSeriion. | conscious of the suruggle of vanity

“Whatever clains you may offer as |ond “‘E“Hg i the heart, she believed
an individual,” said she, “10 confidence herself unworthy of the homage it ex-
and respect, you must e conscious you pressed,
have chosen a profession that precludes| ') hat can he ever be 10 me, this
you, by its itinerant habits, from the so- | proud southern stranger,’ she added,
ciety iy which we mingle, 1 am indeed | “who comes among us like an easters
astomshed that ,nu are \'a'ﬂlillﬂ’ o pur- nabol, f=—.und yel l shall be to him an
sue it, ignoble as it 1s deemed.” object of ridicule and disgust, alter Ger-

“If | should te!l you the history of my | trude’s glowing description. Had he
life.”’ he answered, more ¢ lmly, “you | never heard my name, | might escape
would find, perhaps, that |l had peen a his notice, but now it 1s certamnly 1m-

ebellious youth, 0o proud to labour. | possi !"-“
100 independent to solicit favour, who While her mind was wrought up 1o a

wanted to see a little of the world, and | state of leverish excitement by the anl-
cipated m.eting with the dreaded stran-

er Clara dirgcted her step . She had the rning under his feet, and his ey

concealed the ring in her bosom, resol-
ving 1o lnquirt! at the earlest opporiu- !
nity, the route the pedler had taken; bhut

n his looks so evidently expressed,

i

wresumption of the act, a throb of grat-
fied vannty fluttered 1o her heart,
he sound of approaching footsteps

Iunkiug book in his hand,

Clara started back n alarm and sh mm!
at thus suddenly finding herself I'jﬂlli‘
with one, whose ]irbnunipiidh the res-
{lrnining presence of her mother had |
failed 10 check The young man sprang
upon his feet, but hi= manner, instead
of being bold and careless, was modest
and respectful, |

“Pardon me,” sard h", “if 1 have in-
tiraded upon a spot; which, perbaps, is
bry righ appropriated to yourself. If so,
lorgive the sympathy which drew me
hither

Clara’s alarm subsided at the deference
of'hlr.: address, bt her embarrassment
rﬂ'{nalned.

“| have no right here, sir,” replied

wn., Shame prevented her, oy then-
woning the circumstance to her mother,
wish to expose

“l wonder what | have dove with my |

“Your ring ! repeated Mrs. Stanley

“Oh! 1 did nct mean ring,” cried Cla-
But

ll'Ell to the nee-

1Iiﬂ within doors. | scarcely ever think she, “beyond your own. But since “,h“ugm It just as l"’"e"*'“d respecla-
{e placed his 1ruuk on | of walking now,— Edward is not with| meet you so unexpectedly, | w~uid | Ble 1o walk _“!‘.ﬁuﬂh it with-a_ pedler’s [ BT her eyes were ﬁ'f'“;’d b the _*i'“l”“"
bag 3 wish” Here Clara stamnered: for in | trunk and 4 clear conscience as 10 wear | of her brother’s dwelling, illuminated as

they now were by th® setting sunbeams,

a lawyer's gown or carry a& doctor's
and she cou'd see the dark outlines ol

restoring the ring, she knew hot how to
lance. Buy,” added he, dismissing his

“It s e, dear “lara,” answered
avoid wounding his feelings, without

Mrs Sianley, “you must feel the want

o exercise. But you should not linger compromising her own dignity. She sarcastic lt_)llle”fnt” una”q( g]eie[\‘ 'fagli.ug. the two uders deﬁned upon them; then
at iome, for want ol your brother; lor|drew forth the papery; which she had “if you dislike me bBecause the world | ahe knew that Ler conjecture was right.
' Most williggly would she have sought

concealed in the foldings of het dress,
and handing it toward him; with a look
which she intended to be cold and se-
verey added, “this ring which | found on
my lable, | believe must be your prop-
| was wishing for an opportunity

you thust leditn, 10 be more independent
of hith now. The paths are all ramiliar
o j".'h and in our quiet village you can
uner.b'ﬂ.h: danger.”

Clara felt as if she tould bless her

mothet, for this ghri \g her a varle-blan-| emy.
che to ramble about Ly ‘hprarlf, and just | to rgetoin it, as it appears to be of val-
now she wanted to thipk her own|uvel” '

thoughts. and her own thoughts were| “Do you then scorn my offering?”

never hall so delighi'ful as when she
cruld lock up to the blue sky, stretch-| deep mortification; “was | too presump-
il]g fur nruund her' n“.l the green eanh !II.IHII!, ill daliug tO ll"a‘IB lh‘iﬂ |Ill|e luken

szid he, drawing back with an air of

dabs me pedler) 1 will be any thing and
every thing you please, if | may be ani-
mated with the hope of one day winning
your affections.  Yet the love that is ca-
pable of deffing any reproach, and en-
conntering any obstacle that can tram-
ple pride and vanity, and the world uself,
under its feet, is the only love that can
satisfly the boundiess wishes of my hear.
If 1 cannot with this; I will continge 4
wanderer through lite] dealing in tinsel
and gewgaws, rejoicing the wile in my

some cevert mhlh'o' woods, and fed on
berries and herbs lor weeks to come, to
‘avoid the monification she believed was
in store for her;—but she iortunately
remembered she had a modcher, who was
probably even mow waitiug her return
with anxiety, lor the soft gray of twi-
light was b ginning to steal over sun-
set's golden tints. | e

The next day she received a sum-
mons from Gertrude, telling her there
was to be™a general gatheting of friends

| these are charms that exercise an alinost

own indepeundence.” . g
It was impossible for the 1maginative
and intxperiencgd * Cll}rn; o !:sten to
(ese high-wrought sentiments, so exaci-
ly corresponding to her own, without
being moved.. She could not disdan
one who laughed to scorn the distinc.
tions of society, and who, proud of his
inborn wealth, asserted his clanns to rc-
gard as one of nature’s arisiocrats. o
vain she sought to leave him, ull she
had admiited the possibility that he
might see her again, and had promised
that the dread of meeting him ghould
not banish her entirely from her wonted
wﬂlkﬂ. '. 'y -
W hen alone once more, she wept at
her imprudence, and would have given
worlds to live over again the last hour,
that she might recall the faint encour-
agement she had given. She knew she
was wrong in concealing .the circum-|

beneath her, the lulling sound of waters of the admiration with which you had

in her eary and (e fragrant breathings of | inspired me? 1 know my situation is
the zephyrs on her brow, lowly and those who look upon wealth

‘] will first go 10 Gertrude .’ said she | and station as what constitute the man,
lo hersell, “and, if I find her alone, || may regard me with contempt; but there

will tell her about the ring. and ack her |18 something n you r‘nuulemuce that
what 1 must do.” encoursged me to thipk you were above

“Gertrude met her at the entrance of [ the false prejudices of the world. No!
the avenue, with one of her most brilli- madam. ! eanhot take back the gift,
ant smiles worthless henceforth, if r fused by vou,

“You are rthe very person I most| 1t shall never encircles ancther's finger;
wished to see,” said she. *1 have just| but lit} in the grass beueath our feet, to

Y- | mingle ts pearls with the dews of the
night.” ; 1 . S

Poor Clar.! assailed by flattery, brea-
thed in practical high-flown language
such as she had read in books, butl nev-
er expected to hear addressed to herself
— delighted, in the midst of her confu-
gion, al meeting with so romantic an

0 welcome the arnival of her cousin,
who was aﬁ impatience 10 behold the
fair r1ustic whose image was already
drawn on Lis fancy In such attractive

colours.  This e renewed the
trepidation of C D such a degree,
that she was té@pted ro plead a ner-

vous headach~, as an excuse from at-
lem!n‘zce. Oue moment she was r1eady
to sink at the thought of her being con-
temned and deespised—the next the pos-
sibility that Washington Graham, lordly
as he seemed, might cast a favourite
glance dpon her, unpretending as she
was, fll 4 her with dread. If 80, what
would become of poor Rover? And
what would GErtrude think . if she turn-
ed coldly away from the attentions of
her gified cousin” W hen arraying her-
sell for the occasion, she tried to school
h :rself into perfect indifference with re.
gaid to her appearance; but in vain, —
She repeated to hersell a hundred times,
it was no mautter how she looked She
cou!d not obtain the stranger’s admira-
tion, if she would—she would not,if she
could —+till she lingered before the mir-
rorsthinking 1t had never reflected a less
pleasing image.—She was entirely di-
'vested of ofnaments, for she had not for-
gottenr the bitter lesson tanght by the
| insel chain; “ornament of a wmeek and
quiet spirit,” which seeks no praise or
| favour, for any outward gilts, Clara had
not yet gained. The same vanity that
fed her to barter her sell approbation for
a paltry bauble, new caused her to rem-
b'e, in anticipation of a stranger’s scru-
tiny.—She thought it humility, and
would have wept at the suggestion, that
oue trace of the foible 1hat had lately
cost her so dear was siill lingering 1n
her heart. The green branches were
lopped off; but the roots siill clung to

E

received a letter from that chivalrie con-
sin of mine, Washington CGraham, ol
whom you have more than ohce heard
me speak. He is actvally wending his
way hther, so much charmed 1s he by,’
the descript on | have given him ol a
certain rural maiden, whom pvrrhuhb%

you know. Hear what he says hipsell, SOl | _ i
ineident in her hitherto uneventful life

lara
Clara blushed. while Gertrude opehied | —she could not repulse with hanhncu‘
the letter and read here aund there a her hun '_J?E admirer. * stance ftom her mother and brother; but

paragraph: — ° ‘“It I‘E‘I-. not from scord that [ refuaedJSIle tried to pursuade hersell that he
“\ chreek 1o bllluh, an cye 1o \l’ﬂPF‘. 3 !uur gl'l,"' n_natl'eh'.d BIIET' ‘lmt you llrIUll would snnn- leave the llFIﬂ!bpulhnml,
heart 1o ft'Pl, and a wmind to ﬁil-d:P.__ He conscious of the extreme Iﬂ'lpl'ﬂl‘.ll'laly and furgnl his foohsh admiration nf her-
of my permitting such freedom in a8 If; so there could be no necessity ol

siranger.  Your conduct is very sirange, revealing what would _only expose him
to their resentment.  She avoided, after

sir—very unauthorized.” rese! . .
“‘Is 1t strange,” said Rover, withoul this, .the place where she had met himn;

When these are conbined: as they seem H"Fmi"g. disconcerted b\'. her rebuke, | but there were o'her shaded walks, and
to be in this e¢harming new sister ol ‘to atdmire w_hat .ia beautiful. or unau-| her mother told her that her.henhh
yours,| feel as if | codld make a pilgrim- thorized to wish 1t our nwnl?-—-ln my | would suﬂer fnr' want of exercise. I
age 1o her shrine, and glory in surren- somewhal '!llie and ua_ndenug life, | \:vouhl_ bg !m?usslble to live within doors
dering a liberty of which so many have haie_hnd_lpume to qullwule ;I}e tas e |all the time 10 warm mmm‘er s:rrfalhieh,
tnilllv altrn:ptrd 1o llepnte me."’ |and llungmmmu nature hna _gl?en me, and 1t 1s llol_ﬂtrgllgﬁ '.I““ s'R ApaAIn :r\—

Oh! how could you be so arjust to and 1 think [ can say, mine is no vul- countered the persevering pedler, or that
ynurﬁelf and me " exclaimed Clara, | g#r s'amp. Books are my c{lnstnlllilhe dread and Ii‘le shnl.lte ‘.h?‘ Al ﬁr!ll
ready to cry with unaffected vexation. | COMPAnIons, poetry my passion, and. na- qpprcasej her, gradually meited away
“You koow | am the veriest rustic in|ture my study and delight. 1 am sure|in the lascination uf:hvlr romantic and
the world., Even in Edward’s cumpa-ll speak what 1s true, and your qw__l“unmltl |;|eﬂe|3.|- 5 L!t?-h time bh-l.’:" said
ny | fear to disgrace him, and how must heart can bear wituness 1o fie—there is{to herself =l “shall Be 1he last; bt}

1 ‘ ' ' 1 ‘ - | fai ‘ ‘ olutions
| appear in a stranger's eyes? | would | something ctmge‘mnl to your own char Iﬁllnt and waveung nr; the l‘fs .
ifier such | acter in mine. Two kindred souls can of youth, opposed to the growipg inliu-

omnipotent sway over my wayward
«pirit * * Simplicity and sensibili'y con-
stitute what is most lovely in womar,

not meet him for theuniverse y - I bile dis-|ence of the strongest passion of the

Sl Sibtenn” ' read each other at a glance, whie dis=| ¢l \ | . Kot o 4 (2.

! UClara hesitated. She did not like to| cordant spirits may remain strangeis for | hear' I'-‘le no {h'?ger?a(;r:edfthe :;11.31:: ll E‘:jz:;':ifii;:;%ragll;:]:|;r' i;:;;cr;:dt;:;c?rmzt
: : . " : | ' | . ! '

accuse Geitrude of falsehoond, erpecial-| years. l;;-i II,:::I\ E,v:rn;e:l:tz'l'new:enn‘:gi::h e forth with new laxuriance. ;. .. ¢

| | Whnen Clara found herself in the illu-

ly when too partial kindness had dicra- ﬂ&iépﬁmpnnm{l Hede wotds by a
i Clara never met belore,

| ' : listening to such . .
ted ihe act. Genride passed her hand | glance such as it was 90 easy (1808 IER'EE minated drawing-room, she saw nothing,

over €lara’s throbbing ,,,;;.c!‘; and looked | and it made her hear! throb, and her ::}Igu;fle;;:i';:\r|:”:::.e:’|1:l|1pi:1l;::l:u:ll‘fk’:?*r‘" a few moments, but bright spectres
. ) floating before her eyes, aud heard no-

+ . . ; e o it T was a vlow, toe;
| smilingly into her downcast eyes: cheek kindle. ere glow, v | 8¢ v | _
Even the gypsy hue of his gomplexion, but a ringing sound n her ears—

“.Thﬂ ﬁiﬁIP]i nr Edwﬂr[] S[aulley neﬁ({l Illﬂlliﬂllilg hiﬂl OWII‘dﬂ.Tk C“ﬂEk,ﬂ al ehlf- . . . ..,'t ’ Ihill
not blush iu the presence of any gentle. | quent sommentary on the warmth of his | zave him a wild char!:?':’lnhier't;y:h:”:lrg Ioﬁdgar be. eohoes of & -telling kell.~

v of the . e mene . las G bar | anguog: Sk cun dowt e e 0 At ST A harctr, | She bl b, of comelonmur W
own sake—and do not destroy the flair! they resie on tn o = - L ; . was going through the ceremony of
web of romance 1 am wem'in; for you,|badge ol the pedler—and her upund_ all| As Clara was walking, !ﬂ!l n ‘hzﬂe | ?:ﬁodu::lgiml gtn " gt.gllltenl&ﬂ; but l’mw
by false pride or false shame. ‘I'his eou- | at once 100k in the rediculous position dangerous reveries, hogitating @ et T he looked and what he said, she knew
sin of mine 18 doofed 1o be the hero of | 1D which she was placed. A pedler for | she uhmﬂd m":ee.d g el a; not.—He might have been the veiled
your destiny, graced as he 1s with every het lover! A stranger whom she ac f"'!“’“ oy iy B ey e s g i HPEI!“H prophet Mohanua, for ought She knew
quality to win and wes¥ a4 maiden’s | never seen but once before, and then [ hike an invisible bewng 10 watch her loot- P Rks face. for she never lifted her eyes
heart. Since | have robbed inu of alher mother, gentle as she was, had !h}lttglp;m. and know whither they ﬂi'f:rea'mm the carpet, but stood clinging 1@
brother. dear Clara, it 18 no wmore than| the door in bhis (ace. incensed at ns fa- bound, or to remain nearer the gu?r:jl:n her brother’s arm: her cheeks burning
fair |I|9; I should give you lover in re- miliarity. Then the vision of 'hf' proud | boundary of home, - "'"‘ ;""}ﬁ. '-;';;L: nuyl with blushes, irdeed her whole face;
Flum."' _ Washington Graham, such as Gertrude | the sound of h rses leel beAInd #=6 . nd even her neck was cover d with

, * ’
TR o Wy ‘ ” | | l ; winded her of her broher’s . b ot M
In vafn Clara prote-ted and declared | had depicted, came In ‘-!"331'"5:’; DOGFI L = foreibly re . \ Clif for it | the same crimson hue. Clara knew that
' ' h mortificat on I'hose Lfirst meeting  with Mrs, Clhilion, d L 8
0 increase {IF] | : | the deep suflusion she was undergoing

and hke-

icene in which ste moved, and Clara,
tommuning with her own heart, would
sometimes ask herself if she had the
game deep capabilities of loving, or i
the being existed, though nnseen, who
tould call them into existerice

An event soon occurred that gave a
new colour to her dréams. She was
sitting at an open window, intently rea-
ding, when the unfolding of the gate
attracted her attention. She started as
if she had seen a monster, for she knew
at the first glance that it was a pedler
who was coming in, and the sight ol
one filled her with horror. To make
the sudden appearance fhore ternfic, he
carried in his hand a red morocco trunk

almost exactly like the one she had ro
shamelully bartered and uneapectedly

recovered.

alone. and all the answ.r she tould ob-|

tain was from hef wn thoughis.  “The . _
pedler ? yes. it # st have been the ped | to mention the subject; she could neve

ler!” She fémembered that he had | hedt the mame of Wasnington Grahan
ken out some of his jewels, and placed without feeling her cheeks dyed wit
them oft the table, and that whety he | conscious blushes.

pll'lI (fem back. she had heard some pa- “| dare not speak of the ning, "thoug!
pef fistling in his Wands. This counld she, “10 Gertrude now. 11 she
nof bave been the result of accidenty— | Such magnificent views for me. she wi
it must have been a bold design —and | doubtiess be displeased at the presun

Clara blulhe‘p’ as if she had been de eci-| tion of the gilt.”
ed in the acl 6f stealing; recalling his|  With her thoughts strangely confuse

long, lingering gaze of admiration, and |

herself, had rivited that gaze ou her and continued her walk slone.

memory. | was one favourite spot where
She could not return the ring—she seemed greeuer, the sky bluer, and 1
could not keep it; what should she do ? trees bent their branches more loving

She put it on her finger, turned it
the sunbeams, and admircd its shifting

the 1u

she never thought of a lover, mnever
‘wished for one, and entreated her never

has

between Washington Graham and the |

the bright, dark éye: which, in spite of | pedler, she turned toward the woodland,
There

lowards those who wnghi the shadow
of their leaves thatl any other, and thith,

- | her sufficient composure to sprak,

.| resolutioly  enough 1o spe K as
h| ught A |

| ] cannot forgive fysell for continu-
| ing this conversation so long. | feel

=]

! .
where the dews ol nyg

y - %
d | face its lusire. |
She satd this in answer (o a dep

tng motion ol his hand, as she
' extended the ring, and droppiong

eC

(1| the grass she tnrned to depait,
e | 1n the conquest she had made
ly | weakness and vamlty w
1o linger and ace
el as it was pleasing.

though & so chilling to romance, gave
and

the

nore and more sensible of is impropri-
I} | ely. Since vou leave e No nlht.'_r alter-

native, vou force me tolay your lreasure
ght will 1ud2ed de

Hgillll
it on
;,;I rying
over th
llu‘.ll lt:l‘l‘lplt:-i Iu-r
epl an ancense as nuy=
Rover crushed

was precisely the same rpglh)‘ |
«1se near the synget Hbur ol day She
iurned her head involuntarily, as the
cound came near, avd diew as far back

as the width hf the path would allow, 10
the stianger an.d s attendan!
She dud Ihi:ﬁ*wilh‘cn quuzk-
ened pulse, for something told her
must be W thllllg“lll (zraham. Al anh
| rite. he was no valgar wler—lor he was

o a coal-b ack horse, splen _ '
ninl ﬂliﬂlidﬂl hy H 1Iﬂlillhllﬂ‘h\'.b he drew her

ol the same raven confusion, yet vexed at ht‘,'lf_

d| awkwarduess and taciturmity.
she

Washington Graham,

pt*l‘lllll hf'l'ﬂ "f her dHHIIII}’g

Ly PAass |ly. eming.

HIIIF

| lnnuulml pEIillg’ o her

= Judly c-lilillitillllt!ll,

Negrog W ho 10 e one
co lour, whose blackness Was contrasie

m
- sonfused by the ol the roam, >
pl!ﬂl’ﬂhct'. IIIIII was 80 Gl nlus y {(.‘:nr'.fm’f,ff nexl wweel ';

Ihuugih that it was the hero sppropria

was any thing but becoming, and this
conviction only added 1o the intensity

of the glow. The ided that she was ac-
tually in the presence of the formidable
he prophesied

was too overwhei-
He addressed her in the com-
mon language of courtesy, but she could
answer i mnnnsyllablmi,lnd whis-
btother to lead her 10 a
away, pitying her
anwanted

to Geyr-

-

-1 ¥ '
“Leave me here,”” Sai
| - addle-c¢lthy that almos ‘ - s
Oy & "‘"'"l” i I (‘lal": was so daz-|trede, « ho followed her to her rt‘;"..l.
) ALLATRLALE ’ - ' _ : )
T & was ficence of their ap |*“there are 80 many people in the &% ,ire
zled by the magumiicen that 1 cannot bre®® o
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